Sobering 


“I’m so OVER him!” 
announces Marcy. 


Drink after work. 

Jennifer and Ruth doubt. 

Morphs into five each as guys buy 
Gals finally agree men bastards! 


Marcy leaves...realizing propaganda 
from Female Front. 


Bit tipsy. Heels clatter. 


Fleeing into his arms! Yes ! This last time! 
Folding there, ah! 


But they’re occupied 


